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The Principles cf 
in an humble 

TfeSo„«fGod.f;S."’“j”- 

l>id as a carpenter appear. 

At length, when he to preach was fen( 
Thro towns and villages he went, ’ 
And travell d with unwearied zeal, 
trod s will and nature to reveal. 

To prove the heav’niy truths he taught. 
Unnumber d miracles vvere wrought,* 
The blind beheld him ; and the ear, ’ 
Which had been dcaf,his voice could hear; 
Sicknefs obey’d his healing hand, 

And devils fled at his command ; 

The lame for joy around him leap; 

The dead he wakens from their lleep. 

Thro’ all his life his dodlrine fhines, 
Drawn in the plainefl, fairell lines: 

And 
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Anddeath at length did he fuftain. 

Our pardon and our peace to gam 5 
That finners, who condemned ftood. 

Might gain falvation by his blood. 

All honour then afcribed be. 

To him who liv’d and dy d for me . 

: Of Chrift’s Death, Refurreaion 
^ Afeenfton. 

<Y£ S US, the righteous I lo, he dies, 

J For fin a fpotlefs facrifice ! 

Jaftice has on his facred head 

The weight of ourtranfgreflions laid, 

IfGod’sownSon would finners fave. 

He mull be humbled to the grave ; 

That Iba pard’ning God might (hew, 

What vengeance to our crimes was due. 

Nail’d to the crofs with torturing fmart. 
What anguilh rack’d his tender heart ! 
Alas, how bitterly he cry’d ! 

Tailed the vinegar, and dy’d ! 

Cold in the tomb that mournful day, . . 
My Saviour’s mangled body lay. 

Well 





